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Embellished with nearly 
1000 of JoHN Leecn’s 
Best Sketches on Wood, 
and 100 Hand-coloured 
Steel Engravings by 
JOHN LEECH and 
H. K. BROWNE. 


HANDLEY CROSS.—16s. 

SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.—14s. 
ASK MAMMA.—i4s. 

FACEY ROMFORD’S HOUNDS.—14s, 
PLAIN OR RINGLETS ?—i4s. 
HAWBUCKE GRANGE.—12s. 6d. 
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BLACK’S 
GEN ERAL ATLAS 


THE WORLD. 








AS 
and an Index of 46,99 names 
Eprweceen: A. awp C, BLACK. 
he Dg ae tay vtherwise),and you 
- f to any part of the world, 
h y good piece of 

State w you fer « Pianoforte piece ora 
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. 1867 


308 Liverpo ol Road, London 





TADDY & CO., LONDOd. 
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“You Syounp TRy THEIR, 
Myers Grove.” 








Has just been Awarded the GOLD 
MEDAL at the Health Exhibi- 
tion, South Kensington. 

‘The Times” says :—*Condy’s 
Fluid is the best purifier and disin- 


ecta it known to science.” 
CONDY’S FLUID makes no 
emell, and is not poisonous. 


(OLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 


lhe tovely nuance “ Chatain Fonese’’ can be 
imperted to Hair of any colour by using 
Sod only by W. WINTER. 672, 0xford 6t., London. 
Price 6s, 64., Ws, 6d., 2is For tinting grey or faded 
r HRINE is invaluable 


The Only Gold Medal, 1889 
FORA TED INFANTS FOOD 


THEBESTFOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE. LONDON, 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
253,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


THE STANDARD SAMUEL BROTHERS 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. By respocitully invite 


applications for 
ESTABLISHED 1825. PATTERNS of 
BONUS YEAR —1885. 








their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, as, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.G. 


AMALGAMATION of AMSA SRAM 
COLLINSON & LOGK. 


Messrs. JACKSON & GRAHAM will OFFER for SALE, during the 
NEXT TWO MONTHS, the whole of their STOCK, one of the 
largest and most valuable in Europe. The articles are of high merit, 
and prices are much below the cost of production. In every Department 
purchasers will find great and unquestionable bargains. 
An IniustRaTep CATALOGUE WILL BE SENT ON APPLICATION. 
Full particulars of the new Business will shortly be published. 


70 to 86, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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Accumulated Fund, 
‘papiaip Apeauje snuog 


6¢ Millions Sterling. 





‘Sulpieyg SuOITINA 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head Office). 

LONDON, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
3, Pall Mal! East, 8.W. | 

DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 


Maawcu Orrices axd Acenctes 1» Inpia anp Tae | 








PEPPER'S SCOTCH WHISKY. 
QUININE ano IRON 


HEALTH. 
STRENGTH. 


srt. TONIC DINNER, v= 


ONtnenegh. avtce, 8 dssen sald everywhere.” | AMD PASSENGER | FTS., 
CLARK, BUNNETT & 00. 


Insist on having Perren's Tonic. 
TED, 


Per Gall, Per Case, 
Laoavetiw Terar ........ yo. 22s. 462.1 dos. 
7 7) 7) Saar ett 6yo. 2%. &@. , 


Guaseus Ow Hiowtann . Wy.0. Ms. We ,, 
C. A. GOODRICKE, Dashwood House, 


| Com.) New Broap Sraeerr, B.C [Cash. 








’ 
HOPING COUGH —ROCHE 8 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. The celebrated | 
@fectual cure without imternal medicine. Sole | 
Wholesale Agents, W. Eowanve & Bon, 7 sd 
eaeete, Bes Street jformerty of G, St. Paul's Church 
yard). Sold by most 


PROSPECTUSES FREE 
REVOLVING STEEL SHUTTERS, 











Chemists. rice 4s. per bottle. 


| Rathbone Place, W inde King 8t., London, E.C. 


IMPERISHABLE 
FLOOR COVERINGS. 

















MANUFACTURERS axp PATRNTERS, 


HOWARD & SONS |€ 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 a.m. till 10, p.m. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOW. 


HATCHETT’S 
HOTEL. 


PICCADILLY and DOVER St. 
This ae ving been rebuilt and newly furnished, 
W OPEN for the reception of Visitos. 
Amie vt he Table d'Hote is served every even 
_— 6 till 9 at separate — a. hep 


entlemen, either residen 
Entrance’ in Dover Street. Tables may ee 


bv ne telegram, or telephone (No. 383! 
me Rooms for Private Dinner Parties. 


ALL IN SEARCH OF HEALTH 









































Seb 


These Waters continue to be supplied to the 


QUEEN. 

CAUTION. —The genuine are 
Labels bearing “ Fountain” Trade 
Corks branded “ J. 


SCHWEPPE & Co." 


GINGER 





WEPPE’S 


GOLD MEDAL. 


SODA WATER. LEMONADE. 
POTASS LITHIA WATER. 


RY and SWE 
MALVERN BELTZER WATER. 
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PICTURE SUNDAY. 
(THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID.) 


She. ‘‘THANKS 80 MUCH FOR GIVING ME THIS OPPORTUNITY OF SEEING YOUR 


Acapemy Picrurgk, Mr. McDurrer—anp Goop-syE!” 
He, “‘ DELIGHTED TO HAVE SEEN YOU. 
szz SuyTue’s PICTURE, OVER THE way?” 
She. “On NO. I SHALL SRE THAT AT THE ACADEMY, YOU KNOW!” 





GORDON ! 
(Mr. Punch’s Contribution to the ‘* Memorial.”) 


SHALL it be said that English tributes slacken, 
Slow-swelling, stinted in so high a cause, 
When English tongues have lavished loud applause ? 
A thought our pride to check, our fame to blacken ! 
Not so poor-h surely, aot so prone 
To that cheap empty flow of words alone, 
Which is our day's disease! Is that large life 
The destined quickener, not of high desire 
And liberal love, but faction’s foolish fire / 
Have we no share in the heroic strife, 
Save meanly to admire ? 


Not with mad words, or many, may we mourn thee, 
Great heart, whose silent grandeur seems to shame 
Our tonguester time. From us, but not from fame, 

Or a land’s love, hath lurking treachery torn thee ; 

8» hope must fain admit at last, at last, 
Unwillingly ; and a great darkness cast 
O’er every hearth in England witnesseth, 
More than much speech, with what o’ermastering spell 
Thy spirit moved us, who scarce knew thee well. 
Ere round the earth the record of thy death 
Rang its heart-chilling knell ! 

Hero, we hail thee! The vulgarian rabble 
Of starred self-seekers and of sceptred ghouls — 
Have made that name strike sickness to men’s souls ; 

Bet the en ay erg barbaric gaint, 

courtier’s dulcet panegyric, 
No thrise-worn theme in thine heroic mind, 


eens 





I SUPPOSE YOU ARE NOW GOING TO 


Which honours moved not, nor the mouth of praise, 
acclai 


a Nor any noise of m. 
Then with what voice shall the loud herald, Fame, 
, with what bays 


rom y. assume to frame ? 


Not the mere warrior’s blood-bedabbled laurel, 
eel hough never knight borne homeward on his shield 
© Hath greener reaped from any stricken field ; 
Bat as fame’s bauble and as childhood’s coral 
Lightly thou wouldst have held the trivial leaf. 
He who to his own breast the steely sheaf 
Of or red, and so glad! died 
To break the foe,* had something of thine heart, 
Who, lonely "midst large hosts, couldst play thy part 
astly sacrificial ; Sar pe 
Confronting death's swift dart. 
Faith-fired to fearless firmness such as only 
Faith may ire, emancipate from self 
High above pride as the low s ll of pelf, 
How enviable, O loyal heart and lonely, 
Thy radiant ion, like a star 
That from the unfathomed gulfs of space afar 
With calm resplendent clarity flames on 
In unapproached yet serviceable light ! 
_How narrower seem the heavens, and less bright, 
Since thou from our expectant gaze art gone, 
Leaving us with the night ! 


Gorpow! A name to gild our ieland story, 

Opulent yet in many a noble name, 
ith lustre brighter than mere statecraft’s fame, 

More radiant than the warrior’s glittering glory. 
Such lesser lights eclipse them in the fine 
Sun-glow of selfless valour such as thine, 

Soldier whose sword, like GaLanan’s, was not used 
To hew out honour, but to champion right ; 
Plan-shaper who, in council as in fight, 

Wast endlessly resourceful, yet refused 

Teai-anioed, an easy flight ! 


We picture thee, with hearts that thrill yet sicken, 
One in the waste, alone against a host, 
Like that xemmpeenapatisel at his post. 
Firm, whilst a hand rils round thee thicken 
Hourly, and wd fades the hope of aid 
From England. Through the Desert night's dusk shade 
We watch thee send that vigilant gaze in vain 
Across the silent sand-flats mile on mile ; 


To death , unwitting that the while 
Thy brave belated brethren toll and strain 
Toward thee o’er the Nile. 


We chafe, we grieve with unavailing sorrow, 

That treachery’s stroke was swifter than our stride, 

That , betrayed, our trusting hero died 
Un rescuing hands, which on the morrow 
@ Triumphantly had ped his own and spread 

Between him and the traitor. Goxpow dead ! 
Belief shrinks back as from some black sheer verge, 
¢{ And hope, long failing, but late quickening 

To a new life, ike blossoms in the spring, 
One last faint wistful plea is fain to urge 

For keeping still a-wing. 


Dead? Nay, notso! The entering eegirdficn 
Of such a spirit sways beyond all ‘ 
A quickening presence, an abiding breath. 
It lives ee | all the being of the Nation, 
And far beyond the foam, like a quick flame, 
Leaps to the hearts of all who bear our name, 
Though under other stars ; eo that through thee 
Kinship more promptly speaks, more proudly thrills 
Into one phalanx of heroic wills 
Men ot thy blood, wide-eundered though they be 
By seas and wastes and bills. 


* ARgwoLp Winxz.aizp, at the Battle of Sempach. 





Hic Jacet.—A ‘‘ Government Bill on Cemeteries,” 

ing ‘‘ to permit ee a consecration a 

a ceremony, deprive any lega! effect, 

will, it is said, be introduced after April by Mr. Osponws 
Mortaw. In connection with interment M 
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TAKING WARNING. 


William. ‘‘ TREATING HIM LIKE THAT, SIMPLY BECAUSE HE'S 
HAD AN ACOIDENT WITH THE CHINA! Wuy, IF MY MASTER 
HAD AS BAD A TEMPER AS HIS Missis———BUT WE MANAGE 
THIS SORT OF THING SO MUCH BETTER IN ENGLAND!” 








LOOK ABROAD ! 


Ir there were | reasonable hope of being able, even for a 
moment, to get our lively but self-satisfied neighbours across 
the Channel just to see themselves as others see them, it might be 
worth while to adapt and parody for their benefit the ridiculous and 
contemptible scene, worthier a good deal of an ill-managed Ape House 
than of a decent Legislative Assembly, enacted last week in their 
Lower Chamber on the announcement of the recent Tonkin disaster. 
But a — eaten to the very bone with a diseased and despicable 
vanity learns no , and it would be as useless to ask a frantic and 
gibbering Parisian what he would have to say if our own House of 
Commons were suddenly to sink in some trying crisis to the level 
reached the other day by his own National Assembly, as to expect 
him to appreciate the Parliamen self-control ant the generous 
attitude towards political opponents that have, with rare eneevtions, 


arte reed, Fenty waseabe to this counter with a digni 
respectability with it could ill-afford to di . The very 
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history of the last few weeks furnishes ample and striking testimony 
to the existence of this commendable national restraint. 

On the evening that it became known in London that Khartoum 
had fallen, and that General Gorpon was captured, no one will red 
that in the first sharp moment of wilpaneal outery, with the wh 
cnaey See and dumfounded at the news, Mr. GLaD- 
STONE a far graver issue to deal with than that which M. Frxat | 
encountered in the temporary reverse of the French troops telegraphed 


from Tonkin. Yet the Spzaxer, in the interests of ane, +. 


amidst a surging uproar of gesticulation, either to dash 
or dance on his own chair. + 

Nor were the Members on the Front Opposition Bench so very 
badly beha Sir Starrorp Norrucore did not, more — 
skip up to the Premrer, and, snapping his fingers y in his 
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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 


Farmer's Daughter. ‘‘I say, Jem, FANCY! MOTHER SAID TO ME TO-DAY THAT I WAS TO HELP IN THE DAIRY, AND MIGHT HELP IN 
THE MILKING! BECAUSE 8HE DID WHEN SHE WAs A GiRL! I samp I'D Go For A Gov’NEss First!” 




















dees Lim hn, county 0 a plies «Kaba, sad a mg 
juice” Bows 2s. Raaeeees Memeniee ai not die head ones boa A BALLAD OF THE BERKSHIRE REGIMENT. 
mm to the table, and, foaming at the mouth, out for “‘ two “ Nostri pugnabant rari.”’—C msax. 
hundred pairs of boots below the Gangway to kick the Premier to “Qur men fought uncommon.’’—O/d Translation. 
the Tower.” Such graceful and dignified amenities of debate were A ‘ 
certain] Wanting ; and it must be airly admitted that, if a grave Ler Pm maees boast her Monarch | The sky was blind with sand and 
crisis, tirs ion, but rue, SmROK®, P ; 
tests the patience “of ‘the A yy he to Spey . Constitn. With his famed hundreds With bullets shrieked the air, 
os snenbiy wits the yell of the ape, — eoeresey of ,the Iti - or dla Hai a on wave the Desert 
— : z ! sing 0 " 
n they manage these things much better in France | Can fight as well as be. Againss thet ceebbern equese! 
The Berkshires woodcutting were But = the smoke let through 
y out, e sun, 
: PUNCH TO PRINCE BISMARCK. The sun was fierce and high, And when the Arabs ran, 
~ with Bavarian bulls or butts of Rhenish, Wim all around them and — stood that square, the battle 
ith sai hain: , , or beer, about one, 
You ediiaral uuaniaeior i! ote Thundered the Desert cry!— | And had not lost a man! 
Comes Mr. Punch upon your seventieth year. When all about and all around | And round, like swathes of sea- 
~ does not plump your purse or pile your dishes, Companies F. and G. w y; 
ut offers you his heartiest good wishes | The Desert with a surging why the on — 
A seventy years so full of storm and s 1 a r a 
'Twould puzzle pregnant history to yng “ moana 3) B ots one whit more brave 
Well, War’s a madness, Statesmanship a juggle They heard the foemen as they ¥ : , r 
For the most part, as you, my Orro, know. roared, The Arabs of their Khalid boast, 
E’en “ Blood and Iron” smack of the barbarian— They saw them as they came, I know as good as he ; 
N’est-ce-pas ?—when one’s a Septuagenarian. They — a sudden square, and The Berkshire lads that cowed a 
Great Nation-builder, subtle Poli weaver, A Mood of angry flame ! | Companies F. and G. ! 
After those fifty years of fight ~ fateful, 
e tribute of your “* fai ones of Yver” : 
a Although on sim le gift, ce is grateful Educational. 
any “ sw our.” To you still ' Tutor (wishing to ¢ the occasion). You saw a letter in the 
Punch drains the health-oap of earth's hope,—Good-will ! Pall Mall Gazette the other day, signed “ Txxt1vm Quip.” How do 
you translate this ? 
0 Advanced Pupil. “ Tertium Quid” ? Oh—(after some thought)— 
® Preck Worx.—Labour at the Royal Arsenals. I know. ‘ The third Sovereign.” 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


a , 


[Aram 11, 1885, | 














ALL ROUND THE STUDIOS. 
(From Our Special on “‘ Show Sunday.’’) 


As usual we sent Our Private and Very Special All-Rounder to 
visit the Studios on Show Sunda i 
the following note :— 

é jie ee haan co me, if I aye a 
ing, that ve such an ’” myself, noun ! It is one of my 
bad days: East winds, 

I think: can’t make it 

out. I went all round 
the Studios yesterday, 
from morn till dewy 
eve, and at last the 
Studios went all round 
me. Many of the 
Artists were old friends 
of mine, some were 
ancient playmates, the 
majority were 
oe = the — 
spiritof true hospitality 
and good - fellowship 
actuated everyonealike, 
and all of them, from 
me President oo to 

e paint-pot boy, were 
delighted to see me. 
The cannikin clinked 
in every Studio. We 
drank to old times, to 
present times, to future 
glories; we toasted 
you, Sir, as the Editor, 
and we drank to our 
next merry meeting, 
or meetings, as on my 
Our All Rounder.—A Regular Topper. Notes I find that I am 

9 : engaged for a series of 
artistic dinner-parties, many of them actually on the same day 
and at the same hour, and a lot of the dear merry Swiss Cottage 
Boys are coming to me, but somehow the dates,—my Notes were 
made in the gloaming,—have got mixed, and I shall have to all 
round again next Sunday, to out when I dine with everybody, 
and when anybody dines with me. 

As you are in a pressing hurry, I must send you my Notes just as 
they are. I have every faith in your dear clever printers, but, 
above all, in your able and astute Bditorship, and no doubt, between 
you all, you will be able to “ sift the sand from the wheat’’—(or 
whatever the darned proverb is—I was never good at proverbs)— and 
— a clear account of my Grand Rounds to your readers. ‘‘ Pass 

rand Rounds and all’s well,”—at least all will be well when I’ve 
sta: ved for a day, and slept for a night, and seen nobody, and done 
nothing.— Yours ever. 


We set his Report verbatim before our readers, and they will then 
perceive for themselves why we y- have every sort of confidence 
in him on a fu The Notes are in pencil, and become 





4 er, 
: Moris 
tif 4 


4 


aad ase thghisan@haygecesed, The Sek 
more more as ’ 
clear, as the writer has evidently written his latest 
earliest. We give the result as best we can :— 
Sunny morning. Coldish. Dry. Warm walking. Nipping, and 
an eager air. Called at Sir Faepenice’s. He is very busy. Capital 
sherry and biscuite. Sorry he couldn’t see me. Will 4 call again 
in an hour. Yes. Much warmer. Where next? Try ARMITacE. 
Knew Armitage when he was a boy. Excellent chap—first-rate 
dry sherry—and biscuits. Better than the President’s— that is, for 
my o—- taste. Precise — where he get it. ook ay he stole 
it, he says. Apologise. ore sherry. Early, Sunday morning. 
— used es of thi =~ we were boys together. Old 
RMY says, 0 now, as he’s busy painting something for St. 
Paul's Cathedral, and he lots of people he must attend to. I say 
—— by all means. What day will suit him to come 
foregather * Foregathering Day settled. When? Quite forgot to ask. 
Door shut. Will go back, and ask when. No, will call back—no, will 
eall on my way back to ask when. Quite forgot to see old ARMY’s 
pictures. Must look in again. Where to now? Hi! Cab! Rather 


ones are not ve 
remarks over his 


sleepy. Effect, I think, of getting up so early, or else it’s the smell| Perrre, and Rivitre. Not half done yet. On the road stop # 
of the paint in the Studios. Cabman, drive to Mrutais’. He doesn’t the Three Witches’ Cavern to see Macmmra ; then to Macwaixr3s's 
know where Sper I uy, Red ay ga corner. Big then to Maowamerzan’s. Fag hat John’s eee Ab! 
; carriages (1 nearly CBETH t to see —no, ERON. 

¢ am so sleepy) at door. That’s Macwuraran’ Bless him! Hocliok is story in Geran, 
house. Arrive s y p cab. Dees open. People going in, | Sorrows of Macwuiarer. Just him. ot seen him ve 
and coming out. very beautiful, but sli . Feel a|years. How’s all at hame wi’ yef Whiskey first-rate; 0) 
little faint. It’s the heat. Art-Butler wants me to have some| tasted anything equal to it. whiskey-and-water sketch 


y. The next morning we received | she 


total | ‘' Z7res Show Sunday.” 


TY|a name? I say, B 


and | and I’ve attributed it to their ill 





soda-water. Sherry and biscuit. Water biscuits’ No; oil-cake 
out of conaiinset pig: we ny of Pie Sisealt that bit me, 
Mitiais’ painting su — Orni— rnitholollogist, | 
Intended as a decoration for t: Bual'e Cathedral. Burial of a Te 
rolologist,—it sounds like a comie chorus. MILLars has some god 
Try as President’s,and not up toold Anmy’s, Must 
go back and see old Army. Oil-cake biscuits better at Miss, | 
Took cab again to see Frank How. Quite a little Holliday. yy 
sherry here. Port. Dry. So am I. pd a sandwich. Knew 
Hott since he was quite a child. He is painting Lord Dorrzny 
Hamlet. Very ikeness. Too m peti it. No thank you, 
I don’t smoke with port before one o'clock in the or Must go on 
now. Shan’t sleep here,—though really if it wasn’t for duty, which 
urges me on, I should like snooze. Hi! Cab! Farrn’s. Don’t know 
where Frirn’s is? And call yourself acabman! House, with flag 
flying to indicate luncheon time. Yes—that’s Fairn’s. Just sitting | 
down to shoulder of mutton and potatoes. Wouldn’t disturb hin 
for world—will see pictures after lunch. I never take lunch—| 
never. Won't I break through rule ? Yes, I will, as I am breaking | 
through rules to-day. Show Sunday. I’m so warm now call ;t 
Roars of laughter. Frit good French | 
scholar, sees joke with half an eye. Likes the merry jest which | 
cheers but doesn’t inebriate. I , but don’t inebriate. Bitter | 
r or Champagne? Well—both so good—and I never luneh— | 
that—beer safer to begin with, and champagne after, if my host takes 
it. Hope he’ll make himself quite at home. If he likes to paist 
during luncheon time it won’t disturb me. Will I have cigar and | 
whiskey and water? Well—let’s see—it’s getting late—just two— 
but it’s Show Sunday—and if I start at 2°30 I might show 
myself in the Park, and then show myself at, church on way back. 
Back where? Muxais’ or President’s. Said I’d call somewhere. 
Got it on my Notes. Can’t find it. What’s Farrn painting? hb 
—I see—yes—‘' John Knox and the Pope.” Capital subject. 
Intended for decoration of St. Paul’s Cathedral. Did he do it all 
this morning’ Must be off now. Got Ys some where say 
Bovexton’s, because it begins with ‘ B.” aes 
Curious change in weather. Misty. Some difficulty in seeing | 
Notes. Oughtn’t to have taken that heavy luncheon. Must walkit, 
off—that is, when I get out of cab. BovaHron at home. Sorry || 
can’t 90 oS Ss ee ee Will he bring his pictures down, sd 
hang ’em in the for me to spect? If he won't, it’s Ais loss, not 
mine. Sherry? No. Well, then, as it’s after lunch-time—he’s# 
hospiterable—this I put down on Notes—a liqueur is the very thing. 
It corrects everything. All right. And a mild cigar. We 
don’t mind mild cigar. But must see picshures. I’ve got to make 
Notes—picshures. That’s what I want BoveuTon to understani, 
and he doesn’t seem to be caperable—no, capable—of underst 
it. If he will sit still in the hall, he can tell me what it’s @ 
about. I mean, he can tell me what he’s all about—what he’s 
inting. He is telling me, and I am putting it down on my Notes. 
is subjects are Chartreuse Verte, Two Salmon, with Mizros's 
yo wife between them on a Bunhill, and Chartreuse Jaune this 
time from nother point of hue. Intended for St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
eed seems intended for St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
Made all my Notes; must 
arbour—I mean parlour. 
just to please him, will tak C 
By the way, what is say, are pictures—yout 
his—this year? He doesn’t know what to call it. Will I giveit 
ransoda. Maxcus says, wishes he’d thought 
of it before, as it would have made fine decorative subject for 
St. Paul’s. Why do they all want to decorate St. Paul’s/ Must 
back and ask Anmrrace. Marcus says, “ Don’t go to sleep. 
Pim not going to sleep, I tell him, 1, thinking, vee Note- 
book in hand, I’ll give him a name for his picture—“ The Stole 
Keys.” Why Stolen Keys? Why, hang it, doesn’t he remembe 
his own work? That was ‘‘ Stealing the Keys,” long ago. 
by this time, the keys are stolen; any subsequent picture 
be called “Stolen Keys.” Somehow, Marcus seems to fade oe | 
from me, and float off as in a vision. Odd, this effect. 1’m 
I shall have to go to anooulist. And then, I’m getting s0 sie)! 
and'T* often sod this in other > when Tye been talks 
ve noti is in w ve =—e! 
Must consult Solicitor— 
I mean Doctor. No one in Studio. Servant says Master 
to go out,—bat can she give me anything? No, thanks. Off. thed 
f begin to feel quite freshagain. Must have slept longer than 
imagined Herxomer, Dicksts, 
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‘‘ The Arch in Tite Street,” intended for the decoration of St. Paul’s, 
is a masterpiece. So’s “‘ The Truck ina Whirlwind.” Splendid: 
| so strong: couldn’t take more than two small glasses. I regret to 
| say that Miss Hrzpa Montarpa wasn’t at home, at least so the 
servant infor me, though I can almost swear to Miss MonraLpa’s 
head over the window-blinds. However, that’s her affair, not mine. 
I make this note as I rest on the door- I am at my post— 
the door-post—I am quite caperable—I am waiting in the g 
I am waiting here for you. One bumper at parting on the door-step— 
it was a bumper—sat down suddenly, then sat up. Sudden shock to 
system wakes system up. Cab. Hi! 
Getting late. Shall go back, and dine with President. Promised 
to return, and see his pictures. Home, dress first. In the evening 
gaslight. Cab! Home. 


can go er round, and see pictures by 
uldn’t get to President’s. 


After dinner. Late. Same cab. 
Went round lots of Studios. Couldn’t getin. Ascertain that Mr. 
PRINSEP is wun ‘* The Indian Rubber.” Portraits of four 
Rajahs at ist. Mr. Orcuarpson’s picture is ‘‘ Hooking the 

est-Gate and ganging free.” Scene in the Isle of Thanet. Mr. 
Faxpv is finishing a fine exterior representing ‘‘ 4 Highlandman 
outside a Tobacconist’s.” Sir Joun Gitprrt is doing a picture of 
‘* Knightsbridge in the Olden Time.” Mr. Hatswe.ie-'s-that-Ends- 
| Well’s picture is ‘‘ Receiving a River Ghost, or Welcome Shade.” 
| Beautiful subject, he says. I met him on doorstep with latchkey. 
Couldn’t§ show it me now as gas turned off. Couldn’t ask me in as 
there was severe epidemic in the house, oil-fever. I make notes on 
doorstep. He says picture very fine. Fens. Murky blue sky. 
Meadows and moonlight. Sheep in an oak. Breezy and sunny. 


ot summer day. Good-night. Very kind to give information 
...» Cab... Stop! E. A. Warp going home. Hi! What 
picture, eh? Going to make a hit with another ‘Shy’—ha! ha! 
Good night! What does he mean? On we goes again—drive round 
the Studios. Just found Sir FrepEerickx on doorstep, goingin... 
What cheer! . . . Sir Frep most polite, would ask me in. But has 
made a vow not to see anyone in Lent after midnight. Very sorry— 
would give worlds to break oath—but can’t—can tell me anything 
outside—good—what ’s subjects? He says not Warts, Leigntow— 
explanation—his subjects are—damsel—doll—sash—auburn— Greek 
—Liar—Singing—Good-night—bye—see soon—dine—next .... 


Where’s cab? Home sweet Home. What! Two guineas’ worth 
of cab! Non-possible. Card. Summons me if you like. Row. 
No money to-night. Must sell out ata loss. Call to-morrow. All 
right. G’night. Bed. 


*,* Our readers will see that these Notes were made in circumstances over 
which the writer evidently had no control, but they are worth publishing 
intact for the sake of the rare and valuable information they contain.—Ep. 
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‘‘ HONOURABLE INTENTIONS.” 


Stern Pariont Shaw-Lefevre (to General Public). “Oh yes, you must pay 
your addresses in due form to Miss Telegraphina.”’ 
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ay barred. Winter in foreground. Grass mingling with branches. | > 


QUITE THE WRONG MAN. 
(Our Own Condensed Shilling Dreadful.) 


Carter I.—Tue Nove.ist’s Resorvs. 


Wittum Van Doror O'Dwrer, Poet and Novelist, of Hiberno- 
Batavian descent, had been the pride of New pn —. 
“America for 


mottoes in the 
conduct of his 
Art, others were, 
“None but 
native im 

sions,” BNo 
international 
complications,” 
neidents are 
vulgar.” It was 
O'Dwren’s boast 
that there was 
never an Euro- 


Prince, even in 
a photograph. 
Yet he plumed 
himsel e and 
correctly, on 
speaking Eng- 
lish without a 
trace of Transatlantic accent. Altogether he was a very remarkable 
man and Novelist. 

The public is fickle. O’Dwrxnr’s productions, so patriotically 
exclusive, ceased to be » Readers asked for something more 
varied, cosmopolitan, and exciting. 

Behold O’Dwyen as the argent rays of his reading-lamp etch out 
the lines of his thin, dark, studious face, and are absorbed by the 
violet velvet coverings of his costly furniture. 

A pile of Reviews of his last patriotic novels, all unfavourable, lie 
around him. 

O'Dwyer arose from his luxurious couch. 

‘* These scribblers shall have what they want,’”’ he eried, ‘' They 
shall have | they shall have Dukes, bay, they shall have 
Princes, they sh have dynamite and disguires.’ 

Having uttered this vow, the heroic Novelist drew from his breast 
a small golden cahier with golden edges, and a patent key. In this 
he jotted down some of the ideas for an European Romance of the 
day, just as the emp into his inspired imagination, _ 

ext he called his valet, bade him his valises, and in an hour 

"DwYER was moving Eastward 

London, for the conquest of new fields of Art. 
Cuarrer II].—In Patt Mate. 
’T was half- six o'clock. ’Twas evening in Pall Mal) and in 
the Season. The late yellow light, flooding down that avenue of 
aces, lit up the keen features of O'Dwrxr, who had just reached 
is base of operations. A Lady of great loveliness bowed to him 
profoundly from her elegant equipage, as she was whirled past by 
two brilliant bays. O’Dwyer’s hat was at once in his band. . 
“‘ How unlike what I have always believed of England!” he said. 
“*T have taken the hy for St ny me uninterested in literary 
merit, especially w oreign. Yet here—— , 
O’Dwrer touched his hat in what he conceived to be the fashion 





of a mili salute. 7 ; 
e tall on duty at Blenheim House had just presented 
arms to him as he went eg 


Extraordinary!” he muttered. The most bewitching and 
high-toned Ladies in the land,—though nobody,” he added, recol- 
lecting himself, “‘ would look round at them if they passed on Broad- 
way,—are bowing to me, all the time, out of all the carriages. Every 
pe ne I Von very Boldier on the stoop ’ y ‘ 
ick house saluting ove i my Rose of Newport, 
ust bo better appeccieted ta a tant had oomppered.* 
O’Dwrer left a card for a friend at the Blenheim Club. As he 


came out into the street, he nearly jostled a very well-dressed man 
with a in his button-hole, who bowed, and apologised 
ela! : 


y & courteous ” said O’Dwrer. The evening was 
falling. He took a Hansom and drove to his hotel, the “* Sh ” 


(Continued on Page 180 ) 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 


Do You HEAR THE Pourr-Porr!” 


Grandmamma, “‘ Harx, Dororzy ! 


Dorothy. “‘Tas Locomorive, I supross You MEAN, GRANDMAMMA!” 








“CERAD MILE FAILTHI!” 


A HUNDRED thousand welcomes! Yes, HrpeRnia would not shame 
The traditions of her Island, which, through all its storied past, 
Has earned for hospitality an honourable name, 
She would x hey to the last. 


They come in cheery confidence and genuine goodwill, 
The pair of Royal Visitors. The Green Isle of the West, 
Like the Desert, ever holdeth all its courtesy and skill 
At the service of a Guest. 


She comes, our sweet Princess, like the Lady in the song 
That Erin's favourite singer shaped from Brin’s legends hoar,* 
In the faith that in all Ireland none would work her scathe or wrong, 
Though she paced from shore to shore. 


Like the bright gold ring that Lady bore aloft upon her wand 
Our Princess bears a jewel—’tis the flawless gem of Trust ; 
And if she find a foeman in the chivalrous old find, 
Sure his soul must be of dust ! 
N On Erin’s pride and honour, like that maiden of the smile, 
She relies, and so relying shall be lighted safe and sound, 
Like the Lady of the nd, o’er each foot of the Green Isle 
here an Irish heart is found. 


So Hrsernia says, be sure, and hath nought but chiding stern 
For such churlish errant children as her honour would disgrace 
By parade of ancient enmities, which all too long may burn 
In the bosom of a race. 


They are fools who lend them fuel, whosoever they may be, 
‘‘ Cold-hearted Saxons” here, or hot-headed Pars out there ; 
Let the firebrands stand aside, and soon blue-eyed Hope shall see 
The last breath of black Despair. 


* See Moore's song, “ Rich and Rare were the Gems she Wore.” 





“OPEN SESAME!” 


Peorte have long been arguing—and with their arguments 
Mr. Punch sympathises—in favour of opening the National Gallery 
on Sundays, in order that those who get few other holidays may 
have a chance of looking at the Pictures on that day. The week in 
which Good Friday fell was, however, a week in which many of the 
class whom Sunday opening is intended to benefit did get holidays. 
Well, ‘‘X.” writes to the Zimes this month to say that, on the 
Thursday and Saturday in that particular week, the National 
Gallery was—open rather earlier, and closed rather later than usual ? 
Not at all! It was ‘* closed for cleaning.” So that any laborious, but 
Art-loving artisan or poor clerk who might fancy a peep at the new 
Raphael or Vandyke that the Nation has paid so much money for on 
either of those days wouldn’t be able to get it, the Galleries in which 
they are displayed being in a state of ‘‘ mops and brooms.” If, in 
disgust, he should have got into a similar onaiton—-Souaey 
speaking—that would be advanced as a reason, not for opening Gal- 
leries, but for closing Public-houses. If ‘ X.” is right, it seems to 
Mr. P. that some else must be wrong here. Unless—which 
seems hardly likely—there is some very conclusive reason for closing 
the Gallery on those particular days, having them closed in the face 
of those who then might seek entrance, appears to be a ‘‘ superfluity 
of naughtiness.”’ 





Suecestions FoR New ARRANGEMENTS AT THE PHILHARMONIC. 
—In order to make the St. James’s Music-Hall thoroughly enjoyeble, 
and a formidable rival to the Pavilion and other similar establish- 
ments, we are p to hear, though we repeat the information 
with the greatest caution and without expressing the least confidence 
in our informant, that the Directors contemplate setting apart the 
centre portion of the yd for Smokers, and refreshments may be 

here only during the intervals. Any Waiter unc 


served a 
bottle of effervescing drink during tie performance of Music, will be 
instantly dismissed, as it is not intended to mix the Philharmonic up 


with the “‘ Pops.” 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
MY MUSICAL CLIENT. 


‘‘ Barer, Sir!” said my admirable and excellent Clerk to me one 
morning, a8 he opened the door of my Chambers. 

I looked at the bundle of papers which had been so unexpectedly 
placed in my hands with astonishment and joy, and carried it in 
triumph to my desk. The news of the glorious affair was quickly 
circulated, and ‘numbers of my professional friends practising on 
the same stair- 
case dropped in 
to offer me per- 
souaey their 

earty congratu- 
lations. My brief 
= Was from 
hand to hand, 
provoking ex- 
pressionsof envy 
and admiration. 
It was immedi- 
ag A admitted 
to perfectly 
genuine. 

“As I ex- 
peesene at 
ength exclaim- 
ed one of my 
friends, who in- 
variably fills 
the ert of a Killjoy. ‘‘It is from Hanpet Moans.” 

‘* What sort of man is he?” I asked, rather nervously, as m 
friend’s tone was calculated to arouse apprehension. ‘‘ Quite rational, 
I suppose. Not——” 

‘Oh, no,” was the answer, “‘ not that. Only very eccentric.” 

I explained that I had no evidence of his eccentricity before me. 
On the contrary, I considered'his sending, me a brief a very sensible 


and prover p f- 

** No doubt,” was the dry response ; ‘* but I don’t think you would 
have got it had Browne been in the way.” 

And as this seemed to be the general impression, there was no 





Representatives of the Bar. 


| more to be said. On the retirement of my visitors, | Clerk informed 
me that the eo had been left by a small boy, with a message that 
Mr. Hanpet Moans would like to see me at once. I wai for 


some time in expectation of his coming, but as he did not appear, I 
determined to visit him myself. I do not stand upon ceremony 
when my clients’ interests are at stake. I argued that at that very 
moment he might be eagerly looking for my assistance. 

I hurried to the address on my brief, Paint Alley, Strand, 
W.C. AsI passed in, I heard the sounds of a piano, upon which 
was being played, with much brillianey of touch, a sort of French 
jig, and reflected that such music must be a disturbance to 

r. Moans, deeply en in the business of his numerous clients. 

Two minutes later | was ushered into Mr. Moans’ sanctum. A 
gentleman, with long black hair, sprang up from a piano at which he 
was seated, and shook hands with me with a heartiness perfectly 


**T expected to see Mr. Moans,” I faltered out. ‘* Do you know 
when he will be back ?” 

“My name is Moans—Hanpet Moans,” returned the long- 
haired gentleman ; ‘‘ and I want your advice.” 

Recovering from my astonishment, I said I supposed he wished to 
consult with me about Stocks versus Stubbings. 

‘Oh, Stocks versus Stubbings be blowed !"—I regret to say he 
used rather a stronger word than “ blowed”—‘‘ Browne will tell us 
I want to ask you about—‘this.” 

And before I could compose myself to listen to an expected intri- 
cate point of law, he had turned round on his piano-stool and was 
strumming away on the instrument before him with the utmost 
, the sort of French jig I had already heard. ‘ 

re!” he said, finishing with a bang, ‘‘ how’s that for Prince 
Pipsywipsy tes 
was puzzled what to oz. I had read the instructions I had 
received in Stocks versus Stubbings, but did not remember the name 
of Pipsywipsy—nor in fact any other Scion of Royalty. The 
case seemed to me to turn upon an ged assault with a pint pot, 
said to have been committed, in a moment of extreme irritation, upon 
the husband of a charwoman. 
“Was that the music that was the cause of the quarrel ?” I asked 
T some consideration. ; = 

Mr. Hawpet Moans stared at me for a moment, still smiling, but 
not quite so cordially. At last he asked me if I were “ Bureriess?” 

“* And,” he continued, ‘‘ aren’t you a member of the Green Curtain 
Clab, and didn’t you write the words of ‘Hansom is as Hansom 
does, or the Piccadilly Cabby’ ?” 


I saw the error at a glance! Mr. Hawpet Moans had mistaken 
me for a cousin of mine of the same name, with whom | am on very 
distant terms. I explained my identity. 

Ah! but you aeang to same family, and I daresay have lent 
your cousin « helping before now,” said Mr. Moaws with re- 
pe ay apn ape ‘Now, isn’t this yours?” And before I could 
reply, he sang in stentorian tones the following doggerel :— 

“In and out the Law Court 
With a ‘How d’ye do?’ ‘Tar-tar!’ 
A doing of the ‘ Rorty Tort’ 


And ing for the Bar!” 
As I have a scru for truth, I gonfessed that I had 
had soi to do with “* The Outer Temple Man” (of which the 


above was the refrain), al h entirely repudiating the chorus. 

“Tam sorry for ety | Mr. Mowe “as the chorus is the 
best part of it. However, I am glad I sent you the brief, although I 
don’t suppose Browne will ever let us hear the end of it.” 


On further investigation it turned out that Mr. Moans, havi 


=—apiiinniton Onietiaaiadt-Uibiie ws to om 

an a e was com) > 
accepted at a West ‘tre. ghee 2 ge et 
en in g his bantling, leaving the business of his own 


gaged in rehearsin 
profession in the hands of his clerk, Mr. Browne. I regret 
to say that when that person discovered I had been briefed by his 
master, he obstinately refused to afford me any assistance, and | had 
to get all my instructions from Mr. Hanpet Moans himself. It was 
a very d t task. to run my client to earth on the 
stage of the Terpsichore Theatre, where I held hurried consultations 
which he used to mix up with details connected with his Opéra 
Bouffe, and consequently we sometimes made mistakes. 

It may be asked why I went on with the matter? I can only 
reply that by some unlucky chance (I believe that that villain 
Browne was at the bottom of it) the husband of the charwoman got 
hold of my name and address, and made me personally responsible 
for every unpleasantness. At length the position became sv 
embarrassing that I determined to have it out with my client, and 
tell him that if he did not immediately pay proper attention to 
Stocks versus Stubbings I must return my brief. I accosted him 
once again behind the scenes at the Terpsichore Theatre. 

‘* Return your brief!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Why, my friend, you never 
had such a chance in your life. And now don’t er any more about 
that affair, but look through the slit in the curtain at the House. 
Not bad for a second night, although the Press has given usa slating.” 

The First Act was over. I looked through the hole as requested, 
and noticed that there was rather a thin audience, except in the 
Dress-circle, which was nearly full. However, to balance their 
numbers in this part of the auditorium, the spectators (who were 
constantly turning their heads towards the box-doors as if eagerly 
expecting the entrance of someone) seemed to be either almost 
moved to tears, or with difficulty controlling the most savage anger. 
I called Mr. Moans’ attention to their emotions. 

“Oh, it isn’t at the piece,” he replied, quickly, ‘‘ you see I told 
a few of my clients to meet me here this evening, on the secon 
night, when the o have been produced, and I could haye 
time to attend to Bat the fact fe these ks auuh 0 let of things 

ill to do, that to keep them quiet I have had to have them 
passed into the Dress-circle to wait for me.”’ And, calling to the 
ee ge lg a rye ine 

hen I reached home, I heard that there had bon 9 Oates 
ven 


resumed practice. One day, 
look-up Mr. Hamper 
of renewing my connection ; 
I really could not afford to lose a chent in those days 
(it was some years I cannot afford to lose one even now. 
‘* Now, Sir,” cried a bullying-looking who was if 
Mr. Moans’ chair, “I tell you that if you are Prince Prrsrwirsy's 
husband, as I su on 00, Yon wo OCF 
Hawpet Moans sold his practice to 
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MEDICAL. 


Regimental Doctor (to Man with Sprained Foot). ‘‘Um! Kexr your Lea IN THIS POSITION, AND I ’LL sEND YOU soME WaHIskey LOTION.” 
Patient (persuasively), *‘Sunz, Doctor, THIN YOU ’LL LET IT BE IRISH!” 








THE LADIES’ “GRILLERY.” 


As iT 1s Now. 


Mary. How fortunate we’ve got a seat at last. 
of standing about the corridors nearly killed me. 


That fo 


iv 
ya! 





7 


AP. 


Elizabeth. Have you got the ear-trampet with you. I believe 
that’s Tom’s voice s ing now. Can you hear him? 

Mary. Not aword. But I fancy I can see some distant figures 
flitting about ; I think that’s Mr. Braptaven’s head I see through 


ur hours the erating. 
Elizabeth (excited). Oh where ? : 
Mary. Near the door. Keady to rush out, I suppose, if the ushers 


catch sight of him. 

Elizabeth (after half-an-hour of this sort of thing). I should really 

enjoy it tremendously, if I knew what was going, on at all. ; 
ary. And if all the fumes of the Chamber did not rise up into 

our cage. I feel half suffocated already. Suppose we go, and read 

all about what they ’re discussing in to-morrow’s papers ? 


As ir MAY BE Some Day. 


Mary (in a luxurious stall, in full view of the Treasury Benches). 
Really, it’s almost as comfortable as a Theatre. 

Elizabeth. And how good of the SPEAKER to send up that message 
saying that he’ll be sure to catch Tom’s eye in time to enable us to 
hear his speech and get back home by eleven ! 

Mary. Poor Tom’s rather nervous. He didn’t want me to come, 
em He says he thinks the old gallery for Ladies was much 
the best. 


: ba : ! 
; Spot-Barred ”. or, “The Grillery ” in the House, that one Mischievous ee ee ee ae eee a 
oy oa to — but a Good Boy wouldn’t let him. ary. Hush! The Usher is looking at you. Perhaps he’s going 
Elizabeth. Don't talk of it! Anyhow we’re here now. How ex-| to throw something at Sir Starrorp Norrucore. They say he gets 
citing! Can you see any 1d very excited at times. ‘ 
Mary. No, nothing. But I can hear—a distant murmur! lizabeth. What handsome men some of the Conservatives are ! 
Elizabeth seamen SocanI! Just listen! Perhaps it’s| Mary (blushing). Oh no, I think the Liberals are much handsomer. 
a Member being suspended. Oh, why did they put up that stupid | There’s that dear Captain Evencreen—he nodded up at me just now! 


head un 


Mary. Ah, this is glorious. I can see a man’s 


} me. 
T 


| 
| 





I wish I knew. 


| grating? (Both stand up on their seats, and crane forward.) 
It must be the Speaker! Or do you think it is Mr. Guapsrone ? 
Female Habituée. That’s the Reporters’ Gallery you ’re looking at 


Elizabeth (si 
me a copy of 

Sergeant-at-Arms. by =: 
Orders of the Day, §c.) A 
Elizabeth. Yes; two strawberries, p 


ing to the Sergeant-at-Arms). Oh, you give 
derneath e programme, please ? 
reat pleasure. (Hands won | of the 
perhaps you would like an ice 
i . It’s most kind of the 





now. The Speaker sits beneath—you can just see the canopy over | SPEAKER to provide them gratis. ¥ A 

his Chair. Mary. Very. Oh, I see Captain Evercreen coming this a. 
| Mary. Oh, thanks! , And—yes—I can really see dust on the top| He’ll have a chat with us, no doubt! Rely an evening at 

of it. How delightful ! House of Commons is now becoming quite a little holiday. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


| EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


ae 








THE TORTURE CHAMBER. QUESTION-TIME. 


A Scene at St. Stephen’s, Westminster—afler George Cruikshank's Illustrations in ‘* The Tower of London,” &e, 
| House of Commons, Monday Night, March 30. — Fifty-nine | Chamber. .Daresay, Tony, you never read Hannison Atnswoutn 
Questions on the paper for to-night ; twenty-nine Irish, of usual now. Should loo up his Zower of London. Picture there, by | 
| thrilling interest, though we haven’t yet reached that one which stands CrurxsHANK, of the Torture Chamber. Always see it when ques- 


| in the name of JoserH GiL1is, and inquires about alleged delin- 
emg at the Post-Office, 292, Fulham Road. Remarkable man, 
| JosePH. Whilst everybody thought his attention concentrated on 
| the iniquities of the Guardians of the Ballyahoy Union, he has had 
his eye on Fulham Road. Thoroughfare hitherto rejoiced in convic- 
tion that it was so long and unwieldy, might pursue its course with 
bpPanity. If Jozy B. was on the look-out for anything in London, 
he would take a nice quiet short street like Stratton Street, or New 
Burlington Street, for example. Nothing shorter than Fulham Road 
suits genius of JosePH, and no number less than 292 excites his 
interest. 

Nobody minds Irish Questions, not even CaAMPBELL-BANNERMAN, 
who reads, without emotion, igious answers Irish Office places 
in his hands. By-and-by, when he’s stronger in his place, C. B. 
will doubtless summarise these little histories, which are as minute 
asa description in the Police Gazette, and as scrupulously informing 
ase Town Directory. No reason why answers to Irish Members 
should be more voluminous than replies on matters of Imperial 
— Chief Secretary should study answers of Lord Epmonp 

ITZMAURICE, which are models of brevity and perspicuity. 

am out of it now myself,” says Trevetyan. ‘“‘ But I never 
come in here at half-past four without thinking of the Torture 








tions going forward. Giapstone lying on the rack; Asumrap 
BartLett, Wourr, Gorst (and the dear Lord Ranpotrn, when he 
was here) hauling at the machinery ; the Speaxen looking on to see 
that the victim is not quite done to death; Norrucore and Bracu 
regard scene not with open approval, but perhaps not without secret 
joy. Then, in the mind’s eye, though not present in the flesh, one 
can see the Markiss as CrurxsHank’s Heademan, sharpening his 
axe of dissolution—which, by the way, upon further considera- 
tion, he’s not been so ready in flashing as he was wont tobe. They 
abolished the old Torture Chamber ; but they have left us one that 
is equally cruel in its action. Experientia docet.” 

Proposed to go into Committee on Civil Service Estimates; but 
Ladies’ Gallery to be discussed first. Gorst, who kicked up such 
fearful row about supposed abandonment of New Ciuinea to Germany, 
now wants to give up Heligoland; at which Breacn is properly 
shocked, and suggests that Goxst is laying a trap for ingenuous 
Government. 

Gorst unusually active to-night. Larlier in sitting appeared 
with brief for Zepenx Pasna, wanting to know under what law 
that interesting person is detained a prisoner at Gibraltar without | 
being brought to trial. 

“T believe,” said Haxcovrr, ‘‘that if Gorsr had been in the 








there this morning 
| jacket, straw hat with blue ribbon (° 


| 








180 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Arar 11, 1885, ; 











ie 

House of Commons in the Session of 1815, he would have asked the 
Attorney-General under what law the Emperor NaPo.eon was QUITE THE WRONG MAN. 
detained at St. Helena.” ‘ ’ A (Continued from Page 173.) 

Finally the Irish Members came on with the perennial question of 
Inspector Mvgrny, on which they talked till midnight. _ Caartrr III.—Tae Courteous STRANGER. 

“ Always t you were inst the police,” I said to my| O’Dwrerhad dinsh—cgiliy, with electric speed, after the manner 
friend Josern GILLIS, ds we rode in "bus ther. ‘‘ How is| of his race. He sauntered into the Hall of the “ Shortham,” 


it you’re always championing Policeman Murray 
admire him?” . 

‘‘ No,” said Jozy B., with his charming frankness ; “ only since he 
was dismissed the Force.” . 

Business done.—A couple of Votes in Civil Service Estimates. 

Tuesday.—More of the Torture Chamber. Haxtrnerow still on 
the rack. W. E. G. down at Brighton. Report current in House 
that he was seen i dressed in serge suit, short 
indomitable” stamped on it), 
walking up and down Pier with telescope under his arm. But this 
probably exaggeration. 

Not much to be got out of Hantrvetor, though Asumeap Bart- 
Lert turned the screws and pulled the levers, intending, as he said, 
to “leave not a rack behind.” Principal Question of the day, 
whether House shall be permitted to rise for Adjournment at Seven 
o’Clock, or whether Speaker, Officials, and a Quorum of Members 


| must be dragged down again at Nine? Rumours about of contem- 


| Really 
_ of bringing over from Canada one Jonw 


plated dirty trick on part of ites. But no one believed it. 
Special arrangements made for letting them blow off steam yesterday. 
had nothing to talk about, til thought struck Sexton 
YLE O'REILLY, convicted 
escaped from prison, and now wants 


of Fenianism twenty years 


y 
| permission to visit Canada and the old country. 


Adjournment at Seven seemed certain. 


This cannot be made to last very long. Dropped at Six o’Clock. 
In despair, ARTHUR 

Jonwor obliged to fall back on Soudan. Proposes, amid cheers 
from Joserpn Griwis, to hand over to the Soudanese women the 
light-hearted and amiable av om at that moment promenading 
Parade at Brighton, and discussing weather forecast with Coast- 
guardsmen. W. Repmowp next started topi ing prohibited 


c of 
at Wexford. This also fell through. this, bewildered reader 


| must understand, took place on Question whether the House 


| conclu 
| o’Clock, Parnellites almost in despair. 





should at its rising adjoura for the Easter Recess. . 

Twenty minutes to Seven now. In ten minutes the debate, if not 
, must stand adjourned, and House must meet again at Nine 
ir. Kenny saved them. Began 
a few remarks on French Fishermen on the /rish coast, which plea- 
santly whiled away remaining mini and, with n of angry 
despair, Members found they must needs upset all their arrangements 
and return at Nine o'Clock. Having brought about this, Par- 
nellites did not even make pretence of mous up debate, and at Ten 
o’Clock “Motion for Adjournmetit was ¢atried, and House separated 
till Tharsday, April 9th. 

_“* & glorious vi this,” I said to Josern Giiuis. ‘“* Perhaps a 

little tainted with h of honourable understanding, but still 

wethy of an organised political party representative of a great 
ation.’ 

“ Yes,” said Josern, twisting his comforter round his neck. ‘‘I 
think we did it pretty well. They could not believe we’d do such a 
thing. Never been done before. we let them make all their 
arrangements, and then came in and ti them over.” 

And Joserm laughed. I’m afraid he’s a little dense. Anyone 
else would have seen I was speaking sarcastically. 











Scxrzenyy Tetzenams.—Cut them as short as you can. Every 
| Telegram‘must be likewise an Epigram. 


Did you always | with 





purpose of ascertaining whether a Hairdresser and a 
Dentist, essential to his Trans-Atlantic peace and comfort, were kept 
in the establishment, partly to make up his mind as to the choice 
of amusement for the evening. 

In the vast and shadowy hall of the hostelry, reading the Bills of 
the various Theatres, O’Dwrer beheld the courteous stranger who 
had bowed so deeply after their casual encounter near the Blenheim 

Dwyer recognised 


Club. 0’ him with his stately courtesy, and the 
two ually entered on conversation. 


ean one see to-night of the entertainments of the people,” 
my) Tmight Sir, to off gestion to skilled 

i might presume, Sir, to offer a suggestion to one so skilled in 
all the finer arts of life,” said the stranger, ‘‘ and so well acquainted 
with the resources of the Metropolis, it; would be that the perform- 
ances of Miss 0’ Bornerton repay w 

** What can the man mean?” thought O’Dwyrrr, “ J don’t know 
the resources of this foreign Metropolis.” 

** Miss O’Bornenton,” the elaborate Stranger went on, ‘‘ at the 
head of the Hiberno- American troupe,—quite a novelty, is bewitch- 
ing the town as Hermione, in A Winter's Tale.” 

‘So be it,” replied O'Dwysr, ‘‘ 4 Winter's Tale for Midsummer 
Eve! May I hope to have the partnership, in this pleasure, of the 
gentleman who so kindly assists my selection with his judgment?” 

* His ag courtesy,” muttered the Stranger, aside, ‘‘ almost 
unmans me! But my vow!” In three minutes, and a hansom cab, 
the pair were on their wayto the Mau 


Cuaprer IV.—Miss O’ BorHerton. 


Desprre the heat and the lateness of the season, Miss 0’ Bornertoy, 
a slight, dark, end brunette, was entrancing a crowded house at the 
Mausoleum. Deftly treading his way over the toes of the oceupants 
of the Stalls, who rose with a polite alacrity, and stared with a 
curious interest that amazed him, O’Dwrer followed his new 
friend to two unoccupied seats in an advantageous position. He was 
delighted with all he beheld, as a Patriot with the applause and 
bouquets showered on his beautiful countrywoman, as a Critic by 
the brilliant alacrity and verve with which she bustled merrily 
through her lively part. Her vivacious manner of glancing at the 
Gallery, when, after descending as a statue from pedestal, she 

exclaims, ‘‘ You 8, look down,” ¢ the austere O'Dwyer. 
“* A perfectly novel and quite too audaciously infallible interpreta- 
1 - , 


tien of the divine Bard,’”-he murmured,—as he excitedly clapped his 


hands,—to his new acquaintance. 

‘*She has indeed, Sir, as much wit and discretion as she has 
peng Ov aa the Stranger, ‘‘and is an old family friend of m 
own ides. May I hope, Sir, that you will accept my humb 
hospitality, and ‘ meet with champagne and a chicken’ in the society 
of Hermione ?”’ 

** You do a stranger too much honour,” replied O'Dwyer. ‘“‘ And 
when the lovely Statue descends, and ‘is stone no more,’ it shall be 
my pride to accompany you into her bewitching presence.” 

e Stranger bowed his acknowledgments, the Curtain fell, and 
O’ Dwyer was soon following his unexpectedly delightful host in the 
direction of the foyer. 





NUMBER ONE. 


Srm,—The time is fast approaching when somebody will write to 
the Times to say he has just heard the Cuckoo. I beg to forestall 
him, whoever he is, with another bit of news, and that is, that I’ve 
just seen a Fly! Not a Fly on four wheels, but a uine full- 
grown Fly, with all his wits about him (or her) too, for I haven't 
been able to catch it. Perhaps, could I have caught this one, I 
might have been free from them all the Summer. As to the Cuckoo, 
I’ve often heard that within the last three weeks. He was ins 
a clock, and came out regularly once every hour. But the Fly is a 
serious matter. What does it portend P—Yours, A Narvural. 





Farrar Goon or Hra.—During the Lent, the admirers of 
the Archdeacon of Westminster have subsi largely on Farrar- 
inaceous Food. He is reported to have said an excellent 
about Millionnaires not giving in means, 


then hingly alluding fo the gift ” a 4, ete be much 
ay e as 

roti ome abe rm Palm Sunday evening, and it io to be hopes 

that every Millionnaire’s palm had bank-notes in it to any 

charitable purposes. Everyone who is not a Millionnaire 

first-rate, and so true. 
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In the above Silhouette Churchill does not appear so 


tall as Salisbury, nor Salisbury so tal as Gladstone, 
but if measured they will all be found of equal height. 


N.B.—No other equality is to be inferred. 
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